pages, roughly in the 


enlarged to fill 8%" x11 
manner shown below. 
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SURPRISE! We changed Pepso- 
dent's flavor because ‘grown-ups 
preferred our new one, hands 
down! To our surprise, kids went 

‘crazy for it! What's eis a 
famous university pto Pep- 
sodent’s ORAL DETERGENT 
gives you the cleanest teeth of 
all leading toothpastes! : Each 
brushing protects agdinst decay 
enzymes. Pepsodent is guaran- 
teed by Lever Brothers 
Company to please your whole 
Pnmlle ot your money, back. 


ila Yew tried | 


a 


New phoma Chiceophyt? : 
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PEPSODENTS ORAL DETERGENT gives you the 
- CLEANEST “TGETH! Your own own proof is the . : 


ene FAMILY 
gtigte Salads... ........... 


J bide t Living: How to Find a vig _ 


School fdr One-Two Unerowded Ch 
Ee @ Hair-dos From Paris. . 


EW bventh in the history of America had 
Match 


banks! df 
their own 
a colon 


hot exc sive for their own people, but, ifor | 
sake—and! thig was six years before William, P. 
Th 


ip| withthe Indians. They were the 


Make a Cabiel for Sleepi 


y-D. a Fashions 


} Scare the Starlings Out of Pi 
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Chasse At oad 


ard Valley Almanac 
50 Stars in the Flag. 


Today We Fle 


, 1638—-the date the Swedes esty 


i oe Mercy Hespital io 


i nterior | Decoration. : I 


r ore fa reaching’ cit than 


ithe] Delaware. Unlike many early} 
coumtry because of tyranny or oppress 
basal upon the principle of religipus) 


Sw4 des dominated the Delaware: frd 


the first watfr mill, and they introduced : the 
denflost her colony to the Dutch, the: ' 


1655, S 


firs§ fort (on Tinicum Island), the 


lergymen to administer to the 5 

she kept ‘up for ‘more than 1 

¢olony—a policy ‘which fs sai 
faience ,of the Swedes 
| Swedish blood plays no small | 


‘spread and; 


irror of Your Mind. 
leedlecratt be 


|| 


i 

one of 
abliahed | their | first settlement ‘on |the 
coldnists, the) Swedes did not leav 

sion; ‘came to America to folind 
oleratic: liberty of |conscience— 
11 who had smenetee, fo consciente's 


was 

1638 to "6 
white péopl 
¢ ‘capitol bui 


and bullt up a Jid 
P ia. 


sulci or 
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d why do the stores put raincoats) to 


dour fashion editor select this iss 
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‘dofr ‘the eee You 


Pe ate he Ge YET he ' ; ee ape TA nalght beinble te et in touch with her 
ee ee ee ee a eee Teen SO me there tomorr 


the insurance. S epoe oa 
He oneal outside and watched Miss . 
Lee busy at her fypewriter. Under a 
ae cloud of inexpligable gloom he ob- 
fe ; served her slightly snub nose profile. . 
Grudgingly he conceded that oe was. oer 
pretty. Perh ps fhore than : 
Miss Lee swivgled in her cle to 
reach for some paper and ‘saw him. 
looking in the fwindow. Her’ eyes’... 
‘smoldered end le sober ao ah 
out her tongue oct 
: MacGregor} tushed abruptly, on. his cf 
_heel and stalked §way. 
| When MacGregor came ‘off. duty in 
‘the afternoo le ‘returned to his. 
‘rented room jandj sat down to brood. : © 
‘Oneée in a while his thoughts even 
strayed to the do§ license. : 
He fell pan 2 | brilliant deduction: “8 
Tf you've got 2 ddg, you've got to take ane | 
Bd him for a daily uf Uk. aobette © in the: Le 
“1. evening. ~ iF es, 
MacGregor, wit stled as s he took his“ - 
shower. ree uarters of an hour 
later, wearing hig best suit and a tan -" 
Cet he was ptationied in a door- eae 


as 
t 


Loe. 
eee By Jack Ritchie 


neal 


. 
ae 
| 
aes 
_Mt’s. all’ part of the’ 


eo said, colorin “somewhat ey 
himself, : : 


man with a future, sniffed the. 
es brisk: morning air. with satis- 
; “tection: It felt wonderful to be'on the ~ 3 
. day shift ‘after four y years of night duty. © 
-. He paused in front of the ‘small apart-. 

_ ment building and consulted his note-| 
“book. Then he entered the vestibule 
“and went Mp. the 's | Pe 


: O -FFICER MacGREGOR,| ‘a Young 


for nine this trivial. 
“Scotch,’ MacGregor. 


rapped several times more. He was.” 
about to- accept: ‘the fact ‘that| no one. — 
was at, home, when. the: Jock clicked ae He | 
and the door: opened. = - omy ‘his’ shoulders, and raised his. 
She was small and dark-haire d and oe nightstick. = ook 

not many’ seconds from .interrupted “That isn't going ° to do: you any a 
; slumber. She wore ‘a: robe and_ she ve good. ” The voice-came from behind ~.:: 
was considerably annoyed. him. “You riléd her and that makes 


'. got no 


a 


FFICER - MacGREGOR, a young 
man with a future, sniffed the 
- brisk. morning air with satis- - 
faction. It felt wonderful to be’ on the 
"day shift after four years of night duty. 
_ ‘He paused in front of the small apart- 
ment building and consulted his note- 
book. Then he entered the vestibule 
and went up the stairs to the second 

- floor. 
MacGregor ‘rapped lightly, on: the 
door of apartment 2-C with his night- 


- > stick and waited! ‘Twenty ‘seco: 
" later he rapped again, this time some , 


what harder. 

During the next few. minutes he 
rapped several times more. He was 
about to accept ‘the fact that no one 
“was at, home, when the lock clicked 
and the door opened. 

She was small and dark- haired and 
not many seconds from interrupted 
slumber. She wore ‘a robe and she 
was considerably annoyed. | ° 

MacGregor touched the bill of his 
cap: “Are you Miss Constance Lee?” 
” “That's righi,” she said with a com- 
plete absence of graciousness. “What 
am-‘Iguilty of?” | _ 


’ “Are you the owner of a dog? A. 


cocker spaniel?” - i i 
_ Miss Lee frowned. “Yes.” | 5 
“Have you renewed his license for 


‘this year? And if you have, my I see’ 


it, please?” - 
_ She stared at him, her eyes widen- 


‘ou woke me out of a fe ee ; 


eyes became ‘dangerous. 


struggled for several mo- 


“Hundfeds of people get robbed | every 
day. Diizens get murdered. But you've 
ag better to do tharf check up 
ona ‘d license!” oa 
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’ eyes for a moment and 


EVLUCLUT - 
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“It's all part. of the job,” Officer 
MacGregor said, colorin ‘somewhat 
- himself. - 

Miss Lee simmered with indigna- 
tion. “One day a week I cdn skeep until 
noon and then some lame-brained 

200-pound Irish cop has jto wake me 
for something this trivial. 

“Scotch,” MacGregor said. “And a 
hundred and eighty.” closed his 
hen returned 
resolutely to the point. “Do you have 
the license, Miss Lee?” 

Miss Lee regarded him! with monu- 
rental contempt. “No!” she snapped. 
“And what's more, I don't think I’m 
going to get one.” 

-The door slammed and MacGregor 
found himself eyeing solid oak. He 


squared his shoulders and raised his. - 


nightstick. 
“That isn’t going to’ do you. any 
good.” The voice came from behind 
him. 
her stubborm.” 
MacGregor turned to find the elder- 
ly janitor leaning on a push broom. 
“Tm only doing my duty,” Mac- 
Gregor said. “I've got to warn her to 


get that license renewed or face the - 


consequences.” 
‘The janitor removed the pipe from 


; his, ‘mouth. “Why not come back some 


other. time?” 


. ‘MacGregor's temper frayed at the 
edges... “She's got a lousy disposition,” 


he said. © | 
The janitor grinned. “Most of the 
time she’s kind and considerate.” He 


looked in the direction of, apartment - 


2-C. “Mighty pretty, too.”. | 

“TH be back this afternoon,” Mac- 
Gregor said darkly. |. 

.“Don’t think it'll do you much good,” 


the janitor said. “Once she | gets stub-. | 


born she stays that way all day.” 
MacGregor . 


an 
i 


ae 


“You riled her. and that makes | 


felt | defeated. He 

- searched vainly for- an idea. \ a 

The janitor begar pushing ‘his 
broom. “She works at that small in- 


MacGregor whistled as he took his 
shower. Three uarters of an hour 
later, wearing hif best suit and a tan 

topcoat, he was Btationed in a door- 
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haecse- nb seamen a 
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going. 


fiss 


( gntinuled oF 


e took, several step befo 
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; bacGcese ane up with her. 
“7 feel I ought to apologize,” he 
said. | 


Miss Lee’s head was high. “It 
isn’t necessary,” she said. 


They walked silently side by ~ 


side, with MacGregor wling at 
the sidewalk, and trying desper- 
ately to think of something to say. 

After walking a block, Lee 


gy was annoyed to find that! her 
a righteous anger seemed to be 
J diminishing. ©; 


_ . “What's the dog's name?” Mac- 
’ Gregor asked, relieved to | find 


‘ something to talk about. , 


Miss Lee was slightly embar- 


- gassed. “Cupid,” she said. 
': MacGregor lapsed into iy tei : 


' Miss Lee fought with her 
science and finally spoke. 
a confession to make,” she said. 
“I did renew Cupid’s license. ' It’s 
on his collar.” 


‘MacGregor bent “down. ‘and 


_ examined the tag. . .- 


day,” 


“I should have told you sis 
made me angry.” 


“It’s all right,” MacGregor ia i 


“You had a right to be.” . 


“I guess now. you won't be ..: d 


well, bothering: me cany more,” 


ie MacGregor - hea an overpo' ie 
. ding urge to kick. the: Gog. ne 


“pose .T won't,” he said. - 


“T have : 


Miss ‘Lee said, “but you . 


= CENS E FOR CUPID | 


Un-Timely Schedule . 


Ift mentally plan each, move 
that Pll make, 
And leap out of bed though 
I'm still half-awake, 
And only drink coffee—not “¢ 
stop: ‘to eat more— 
And ickly get dressed 
and rush straight out the 
= door, : 
If I make the right bus and 
I don't have to wait—- 
Then I get to work prompt- . 
ly: five minutes late... 


—Cora M. Gabler : 


x 


regor’s thoughts were 


- “melancholic. Miss Lee paused as -. 
: _ they were about to 
se Pies walked on in heavy silfn : 


~. place. ‘You can never tell.” 
| “You certainly can’t,” 


: »gerou 


. oy ones. 


“Tye ‘heard ‘that i riranck of 


fices are robbed fairly often, she 


, said. “Is that true?” 
The clouds began, dispersi 
. MacGregor's horizon. : 


“ly,” he said, brightening. “I think} 


‘Vd better keep ‘an eye on| this 
i 


said in absolute agreement. 


“And I don’t think you ought to 


” 


be’ taking. these walks alone, 
Lier said earnestly. {You 
never know who's out on! the 
| street at this time of night.” 

: “I never realized that befpre,” 
\Miss Lee said. “It can be 

pe Phe : . 

They looked at each other+for 
‘the first time, really—and gud- 
‘denly found that they had 
‘to talk about. - ‘ 
| Eventually the spaniel ref 
Ito. walk another step and 


4 ‘Gregor had to carry him ba to 


iss Lee's esidence.! 


~ MacGregor was violently B 
& to coffee. . It gave im 
shed agi ‘of a se eré 


| ppt’ nothing tke bel betta: 


: a cold night than a cup of cofife,” 


‘ ordinary wire or: 


se plastic 4 


on his collar.” 


examined the tag. 
“I should have told you syn 


made me angry.” 


“You had a right to be.” 
“I guess now- you won't be: . 

—_ well, bothering. me any more,” 

: Miss Lee said... 

2 MacGregor. had an overpo er- 
ing urge to kick the dog. “I ap 
pose I won't,” he said. - 

They. walked on in heavy sili 


420. ‘Identify by pumbe 


| 
MacGregor bent- down ‘and ; 


A _ day,” Miss “Lee said, “but you 


“It’s all right,” MacGregor gs 


e to® Philadelphi 2: 
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And Quickly get dressed 
' and rush-straight out the 
door’: 

If I make the right bus and 
I don’t have to. wait— _ 
Then I get to work prompt- 

ly: five minutes late. 
| —Cora M. Gabler 


. 


i 


and MacGregor’s thoughts were 
melancholic. Miss Lee paused as- 
they were about to pass the insur- 
ance office. 


Miss Lee's residence. 


, “Would you care to come a for 
. & cup of coffee and 
sandwich?” Miss Lee 
blue eyes ‘meeting MacGre gor's 


gray ones. 


; » MacGregor was violently p der ; 
gic to coffee. It gave 
symptoms of a severe 


head. 


“There’s nothing 1 like bette: on, 
a cold night than a cup of cof fee, 
MacGregor said, sounding entjre- 


ly sincere. 
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“THE END 


perhaps a 
asked, | her 


‘him all] the | 
cold: ashe 
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; ‘COLLR-GA OS. Prevents et 


look,” particularly ‘after: ironing 


The new, magic plastic adaptor: 
inary wire or w 


ha ger 


ly creases, wire marks, rust spots 
the collars of your garments pnd 
lows them to retain that |" , 


Pkg. of 5, $1.00; 3 pkgs., $775 ppd. 
Perfect, for gift-giving. Specify wire 
or wooden | hangers. : 
“Kempfert - Bowman, Dept. R-328,! 
11434 Basye St., El Monte, |Cali 


‘FORMICA SERVETT 


Quick as a wink they're read 
Party, garden, buffet serving] For-' 
mica tops beautifully, finished and 
unkarmed by alcohol, 


HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS OF JE CASH 


FREE GIFTS ARE YOURS! : f | CONTESTS £ 


